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Momma turkey made her nest 
in some low brush and some grass. 
She had to lay some eggs soon, 
so she had to work real fast. 

She clicked and kelped. She laid six eggs. 
She sat on them for weeks. 
Until one day Momma turkey 
heard five little “peeps.” 
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One egg didn’t hatch.
 
It got wet from the rain,
 
but five turkeys made it,
 
and one was named Jane.
 

Jane and the others followed 

Momma through the weeds.
 
They were very watchful
 
as they chomped bugs and seeds.
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“Sssss” went a snake
 
who was lying in the grass.
 
He chomped one of Jane’s brothers,
 
he chomped him down real fast.
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